UNDER  THE  WALLS   OF  CARTHAGE.        69
black Moloch stood below the cisterns at the side of the lighthouse.
One could see at the angles of the frontons, on the summit of the walls, at the corners of the squares, everywhere, the various divinities with their hideous heads, colossal or dwarfish, with enormous or with immeasurably flattened bellies, open jaws, and outspread arms, holding in their hands pitchforks, chains, or javelins. And the blue sea spread out at the end of the streets, which the perspective rendered even steeper.
A tumultuous people from morning till night filled the streets : young boys rang bells, crying out before the doors of the bath-houses ; shops wherein hot drinks were sold sent forth steam ; the air resounded with the clangour of anvils ; the white cocks, consecrated to the sun, crowed on the terraces ; beeves awaiting slaughter bellowed in the temples ; slaves ran hither and thither with baskets poised on their heads ; and in the recesses of the porticoes now and again a priest appeared clothed in sombre mantle, bare-footed, wearing a conical cap.
This spectacle of Carthage enraged the Barbarians. They admired her ; they execrated her ; they desired at the same time to inhabit her and to annihilate her. But what might there not be in the military port, defended by a triple wall ? Then behind the city, at the extremity of Megara, higher even than the Acropolis, loomed up Hamilcar's palace.
Matho's eyes constantly wandered in that direction. He climbed into the olive-trees, and bent forward, shading his eyes with one hand: but the gardens were deserted, and the red door with the black cross remained closed.